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people. Francis Charteris, later the Earl of Wemyss, was one of the first of
these. George Vivian, who was on the Committee of Taste in London,
was another. Later on when he returned home Watts was to be supplied
with introductions of every sort.

These were the happiest days of his life. For the first time he was making
friends. There was Cottrell, the English Chamberlain to the Duke of
Lucca. He was a frequent diner at the Casa Feroni. There was W. B.
Spence, artist and wit. Then there was Seymour Kirkup, Haydon's
friend, who had smuggled himself into the Bargello and copied Giotto's
portrait of Dante before it had been restored. Hiram Powers was in
Florence too, a hard headed American sculptor. Powers had made the
clockwork mechanism for Satan and other monsters in the Chamber of
Horrors at Forfeuille's Western Museum, Cincinnati. He had also made
wax effigies of celebrities, and in this way discovered his aptitude for
taking a likeness. About the time of Watts' arrival he had executed a
marble figure of a nude girl which he called 'The Greek Slave*. The girl
was supposed to represent a Turkish captive and as the Greek War of
Independence was still a vivid memory, the statue was a great success.
Mrs. Browning wrote a sonnet to 'the fair stone* calling upon her to:

Strike and shame the strong

By thunders of white silence overthrown.

'Genial, confident and handsome, bearded and dogmatic, with his strange
Swedenborgian religion and delight in praise of himself^ Powers was a
wonderful companion* Many an evening Watts would spend with these
friends at the Cafe Doney, talking, sketching and joking.

At other times he would sit with those who were invited to the Casa
Feroni, and at Lady Holland's command would take out his pencil and
do a small portrait of one of them for her. In this way nearly all the guests
who visited the Hollands were recorded. Lady Holland was in her ele-
ment. She had never liked formal manners, and Watts became an attrac-
tion for the rather unconventional artists and lovers of art who were to be
found in Florence but who would not normally be tempted to call on the
British Minister.

But more formal amusements abounded. There were balls and dinners
which -Watts was laughed into attending. He was even persuaded into
fancy dress, and afterwards finding a suit of armour lying about in his
studio he painted himself as a knight with the Hollands* summer villa in
the background. It was to this ball that Lady Holland went as a Quakeress,
and to which Princess Mathilde de Demidoff, Jerome Bonaparte*s
daughter, came as Diane Chasseresse, in a daringly classical costume.
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